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RAETGS are equipped with our famous OVEN
or FOOD RAKE Note how easy it is to pull a roast
or any baking from back of oven. Prevents the burn-
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PRESIDENT-ELEC- T WILSON, WIFE- -

AND TWO DAUGHTERS III BERMUDA

(Opntfaniad.) ;

- ""It Is perhaps needless for us to
waste time since I cannot divide my
Irtakee," smiled the younger gentleman.
Again, --with a half growl, Dunwody
draw down his cards, face upward.
Els teeth were clinched, all his mus-rde- s

set, all his attitude strained, tense.
' Ten have won, my dear senator. I
CaEed to improve my four cards, which.
It is true, were f)f one color, bat which
X ngnt to say still remain of the one
Boior and of no better company."

"It Is even! exclaimed Dunwody.

The cards went around once more,
ad one more the officer asked for a
tag card. Once again he lost.
Dunwody drew back with a deep

lagn. "Look," he said; --"of my three
tarda two were what I wanted aces,
sices, man four of them! By every
token X hare won, . Jfs fate,

- tS, .how fortune hasVrun " against
tee today t . And so here It is! I write
her came for 70a once more tliia time
bet real name, so far as any In Ameri-
ca know It thus, Josephine, countess
&t. Anbaa, of Prance, of .Hungary, of
America, abolitionist; visionary, fire-
brand. There then, though I think you
wffl find the matter of taking posse
Han somewhat difficult to compass, so
Car as I an concerned, she is, with ait
mj heart, yanra to have and to hold if
iyow can.- - - My duty to her Is over.

'

iXouro begins, I hope."
Buf after this what will be your

plansT asked Dunwodyl
"I purpose leaving the boat at the

first suitable stop, not farther down
than Louisville, at least. Perhaps Ctaj
dnnati would be yet better. By s

of , war you will, therefore,
stand In my stead. I've changed my
mind suddenly.. I told the young lady
that we would continue on together,

' even beyond Cairo.. But now well, to
the victor, as Mr. Marcy has. said, be-
long the spoils.

The other made no answer. He only
stood to his full height and stretched
out his great arms. He seemed a fig-

ure come dawn unchanged from some
savage day,

Alone in her stateroom - all these
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lii3 wife and two of his daughters.- - He
said he expected to put in much time
outdoors, 'in the balmy air of the
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CHAPTER IV.

The New Master.
r HEY gazed at each other, meas

ured, took ground, gauging each1 the adversary opposite.
"Do riot" go!" he almost com

manded. She was halfway to the door.
"Why not, sir?" She wheeled on him

fiercely. ....

, "Because at least, you would not be
so cruel"
. "I thank you, but I am leaving the
boat at the first opportunity-- . It is im-
possible forus to continue an acquaint
ance formed thus irregularly.''

"On the contrary, my dear!"; The
ring in his voice terrified her, but his
terms angered her yet more.

"I do not In the .least understand you,
sir. I am accustomed to do quite as
I like. And you may address me as
the Countess St. Auban." "- -:

"Why should we talk of this?"-h- e

torted." "Why talk to me of eountesse?
To me you are something better as you
Btand the most beautiful girl, the: most
splendid human being I ever saw in-m- y

life. The relations under which you
have been traveling with this other
gentleman were not duite clear to me;
but such as they were" - '. .,

"Do "you .lack courage, sir, to' say
that he haa quitclaimed me to you?
Am I 8(11 a prisoner? Are you to be
my new Jailer? By 'what right then?"

Dunwody bad not gathered all the
story of this woman and- - her earlier
guardian any more than: she herself
could guess what had been Carlisle's
motive or plan inUeaving her to her
own devices. ;. That she was the victim
simply of a daring kidnaping could not.
have occurred to him. What then did
she mean by talking of prisoners?

"After all, you were not that aman-
uensis which you yourself claimed tf.

'. '.. , .

v"I was not Of course I was not.
I am the Countess St. Auban. It is not
necessary for? me" 0 serve any man in
any cEpacity. -- 1 beg you- - ter forget that
little note from me.. I was only fright-
ened at the thought of a long journey
whieh I did nrif know then might end
so sooni ' I only 'fancied I was in need
of help.". ; .,.:

Tell me onething, he began "ir-
relevantly. "Yon are countess, as' ywi
say. Who id your husband, and where

: 'la he?".
"You have no right to ask.. I ,must

leave you now.. Ah, if, indeed, I had
a protector here some man of that
country --where men fight" -

"You shall not leave." .
"But this passes belief.." It isjnsult.

It is simple outrage! What is being
done with me? : I never saw Captain
Carlisle until three days ago, and you
have met me once before this moment!
And you are a southerner, and they tell
me- "- ' " ' '..

"That once was enough. You shall
not leave. If you did I should only fal--
"lowyou." ;- .

"How excellent, to be taken by one
brigand, handed over to another brig-
and and threatened with perpetual at-
tendance of the . latter. Oh, excellent
indeed! Admirable country !" - ,

"You despise the offer of one who
would be a respectful servitor."

She mocked at him. "It is most noble
of you. I-- do "not, however compre-
hend." , .': , ) .

.

The dull flush on his face showed at
least no weakening on his" own part.
"Come now!" he exclaimed impatient-
ly, "let us arrive at the issue. ; To make
it short, madam, I propose to take you
home with me. Now, you have heard
it." He spoke In a desperate, icy calmr.

- "You flatter me! But how, if I may
ask, do you intend, to accomplish all
that?" i
, "I have not thought so far along.
In, peace, ,'if you please;J It would- - be
much better." " .

"But," she exclaimed, pausing in. her
walk . up . and down, "you speak as
though you meant these things! Could
it be there, out there beyond the great
river yes,- - my: other jailer told, "me
that we were not to stop this side."

"I hardly know what I mean," he
answered miserably. "I like rail this
no better than yourself. But let us
begin with what ? is . certain. Each
hour, each day I may be able to hold
you here is that much gained. I can't
let you go." ,

"Most excellent! You. begin welL
But I shall not submit to such insults
longer." - -

"It is too late!" he broke
how much I have taken- - leave of

my own self respect, but there are
times when one takes leave of every- - j

thing cares for nothing that lies be-- !

tween him and one purpose-I- t would
do no good for you to claim the pro-- -j

tection of others. Even if I had to
fight all the boat's officers I might win. I

But in-- t"hat case you could only lose.
You would have to explain who you .'

are, why you are here. You would
not be believed." ' -

"Let ,us see if we cannot reason
calmly over this matter." . She was
suddenly cold and pale. The hand of
a swift terror was upon her now.

"You ask me to reason, and I an-
swer I have no reason left. I know
that if you left me I should never see
you again."

"But ' what difference, then? You
are, I presume, only ' my new con-
stable." -

iThere .could be no social chance for
me I've rained' that. You. would' ex-

act defeat of me as surely as you met
me there." .

"Social chance? Social! What can

you possibly think yourself to be but
my hew jailer?" ''
- "I'm not so surer Look, each turn
of the wheels take us farther away
from the places where society goes on
In its own grooves. Out here we man-
age the world in our own ways"
: Unconsciously the eyes of Jfeoth of
them turned down the river, along
which the boat now steadily continued
its course. He went 6n somberly,
i "Out there." he said, pointing to-
ward the west,-- "out beyond the big
river, there's a place where the wil-
derness sweeps. Out there the law is
that of the old times... J.t is far away.
I'm going to hold you, kpep yon ! You
shall not get away. Why," he added,
pacing apart for a moment, 'l have
no shame left. I've planned very lit;
tie. I thought I might even ask you
to be a guest at my own plantation:
My place - is out on the edge of the
world", thirty miles . back from the
river." : , ! : - ; . ,

"That, then, is your robber-castle- , I
suppose?'" , ,

"I rule there, madam." he said sim- -

'Over thrall and guest?" .

'Over all' who come there, madam."
I've heard of the time," she went

on icily, when this country was
younger, how the lords who-hel- right
under the old French kings claimed
the law of the high,.' low and middle ,

justice. Life.! death; honor., all lay in
their hands-ri-n the hands of individ
uals. But I thought those times past
I thought the south had gentlemen"

You taunt me. my dear lady my
dear girl. But be not so sure that
times have changed. Out beyond there.
where we are going. I could put you a
mue Dack from the river, and you.
would find yourself In a. wilderness the
most pathless and lawless in the world
today." ..r- - .... -

She looked at him, some inarticulate-sor- t

of sound in her throat, fully fright-
ened now. seeing how mistaken she
had Imhui. ..He went on: ... ...

Htit therein "the bi.srvnireys beyond
the river yu would indeed disappear.
No man could guess what had become
of you. .. You" would never be j found
again. There's where you're going."
Your other", jailer to1d you the truth.

She looked- - at hiu. slowly and fully
now, the color fading from her fane.
She temporized ; :

"Listen! Do you ever stop to reflect
what you are doing, how you are aban-
doning yourself." your own traditions,
your own duties, when job speak as
you have been speaking to me? lhad
committed no crime. 1 am held by no
process of law. 'You take risks.'

"I know., 1 have thro.wn it all away
in the balance. If these things were
knpwn I would be ruined." - He spoke
dnlly' and evenly Indifferently: ,

"You .are . not living up . to your
standards." ' -

"No. but I cannot make you under-
stand me. I cannot make you under-
stand that the great thipg of life isn't
the foolish ambition" of- - a man . to get
into a state legislature, to. make, laws,
to see them enforced. , It isn't the orig-
inal purpose of man to get 00 in poli-
tics or business or social regard.' Man
ismade to love some woman. Woman
is made to be loved by some man.
That's life;' it's all of it. I know there
is nothing else." ?.

".Excellent for you' to force such talk
upon a woman who is helpless." -

Talk doesn't help, ; but deeds will.
You're going along with me. I would
swear you belonged to me if need be,
as. I; Intend you some day shall." Don't
tempt me. Don't try to drive me. . It
will never dor I'll be harder
than the man who lost you to me last
evening In a game Jf cards and who
went away last night and left-vyou--t-

me."
"A game a game at cards! AhrJ

was lost I! I! And also won? Y" "

can. you mean? Am I then indentslave, a' chattel? - Ah. indeed, nowlia
I lost! My God, and I have no coun-
try, no kin. no God, to avenge me!"

A sort of sob caught in his throat.
"I was wrong!" he cried suddenly. "1
always say the wrong word, do the
wrong thing, take the wrong way. But
I tell you I cannot otherwise: And I've
told the truth. I've made, wreck of
everything right now.1'. You ask me to
make plans, and I tell .you I cannot
I would take you off the boar by force
rather than see you go away from me."

A sudden revulsion swept over him."
He trembled as he stood and reached
out a hand.

"Give me a chance!" he broke out,
sobered now. "It was a new thing,
this feeling'..- - Come, you sent for me
you asked me that other man placed
me "in his stead as your guardian. He
didn't know I would act in this way,
that's true. I own I've been brutal.
Give me my chance. Let me try again."

They both were silent for awhile,
but at length she resumed, not so un-gent-

"Then let there be this con-
tract between us, sir. Neither of us
shall make any further scene. We'll
temporize since we can do no better.
I gave parole once. I'll not give it
again, but I'll go little farther on west-
ward until I decide what to do." ,

"Be my enemy even," he said, "only
donot leave me, - I'll not let you gp.L

" "
. .
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AS WELL AND AS MUCH

No merchant ever failed
if he advertised as WELL
and as MITCH as lie could.
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STOCK COlIPAir?
TODAY' & TONIGHT
The Poli Players . of

Washington and
Bridgeport
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MATINEE DAILY '
The Columbia Burlesque

With Charlies Howard and
,

' .Nellie Florede ,

1,000 good seats for Ladies at MKt'
Inee.lOc; Orchestra, 25c; Gallery, lfte;
TBvenmgj 15c, 20, 30, 50c, a few 753
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El am, nuhn
JL

400 Orchestra Seats $1-5- 0 (150 at f1),
' Gallery 25c '
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The Great Three-A- ct Rural Play
by

Denman Thompson and GeorireRyef

"Our New Minister"
tjt-- TTJ'C! Matlneea. . lOc, 2Of, SOn
XrtbXKJlUO Ereninga 20c, Sc, So

FOR TIIATS'KSGIVTG WEEK'
CKOLDRJESr OF TELE GHETTO

P ATENT-S-
A. M. WOOSTER, Attorney-at-La'- a

Late Examiner C S. Patent Office
1115 MAIX ST.. SIXTCKITY BLbti,

BRIDGEPORT, CXJNJT.
Send Postal for Booklet on Paten
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A' meal would he pretty sober wtthootf

A FRISBIE'S PIE
"They tickle your palate

ORDER FROM TOUR GROCER
Try a Lemon or a Chocolate Mertnins
THE FBISBIE PIE CO.

"WELL-DONE- ''

MILLINERY
FALL ,
STYLES ,

177 FAIRFIELD AVE.

Iiitchflf ld County News
Mrs. Knight Remains.

The annual meeting- - of the board of
directors of the Connecticut School for
Imbeciles was held at the- - school in
Lakeville, Saturday afternoon. Mrs.
Katherine B. Knight, widow"' "of Dr.
George H. Knigrht, wh was appointea
by the executive committee to succeed
him Octobei-- 27, was appointed acting
superintendent of the institution.
Governor Ealdwin was added to the
list of directors. Senator George 1.
McLean Was again elected president
of the-board- . . :

Twcji Divorces Granted.-- " j

At the session of the Hu.perior court j

in Winsted, Friday, two divorces were
granted: Anto Suli of Torririgrton was
given ' a decree against , Rosa Suli,
whole whereabouts are unknown. Jo-
seph Nagri was named as
dent. . ' . ;

Antonlo.Crovo of New Britain was
granted a divorce from Mary Crovo. i

Frank F'abbri and - a foreigner, .with
whom Mrs. Crovo is now living in
Springfield, Mass., were named as co-
respondents.

R. F. D. Carriers. N

"Jo"hh" L.' Stevens has been app'olnted
carrier on rural ; delivery route No, 1,
at Bethlehem, to succeed EJ; N. Crane,
and Charles T. Boabacher has been
appointed carrier on rural, route No. 1,
Lakeville, In place of John H. Smith.

Postmaster at Norfolk.
- Already the question of who win JJe
the next postmaster" in Norfolk" is
causing considerable discussion and at
least one petitiorr is in circulation.
The term' of Postmaster J. Curtiss
does not expire for two years- - from-nex- t

February, but It is understood
. that he may not care to retain the
place for the full term,' as he has
already served for some fourteen' years. - The. name of Thomas ."Stack
has been favorably mentioned as his
successor. ?

. .. $1000 For PlainUff.
TKe?suit of Mrs. Ida M. Tiinbar oft

Barkhamstead. "against Frederick B..
Jones of New Hartford was Drought
to a. close Wednesday afternoon. The
July awarded the plaintiff 9ifi00 .and
costs. Mrs. Dunbar claimed injuries
received by being-- thrown . . from a
buggy in the New Hartford "road-Augu-

1,. 1910. She asserted that her
horses ' were frightened by Mr. Jones'
automobile. -

$1,000 Worth of Loot.'
Solid silver and gold ware, '"valued at

$1,000 was stolen from the residence
of B. Havens fleminway, to Water-tow- n,

Saturday --evening. The entire
first floor of the handsome .Tealdenee
was completely ransacked. .Fortun-
ately, no attempt was made to bur-
glarize the second fldor. Practically
every piece of silverware in tfie house
was stolen, but the burglars overlook-
ed a few valuable pieces. Through it
all the serants on the third floor and
Mr. Hemin way's daughter slept and'
nothing was known of the robbery un-
til morning. No clue to the identity
of the burglars has been discovered as
yet but $400 worth of silverware con-- "
sisting of a colonial set. valued far
higher as an heirloom and for its
historical value, was fo ind, in a large
bag fn the rear of the stables of Buell
Heminway, next door, evidently hav-
ing been thrown away because- - the
burglars found it either too heavyi to
carry or else considered it not very
valuable. -

. . , "

: '.'Owens is trying to strike everyone
he meets for a loan. He's a bad egg.
that fellow." - " ,,

"Why do you call "him that?"
"When, he's broke; he - makes' - the

fact - deueedly - conspicuous." "V ' !

fREE ADVICE
f '.--

TO SICK WOiEf
Thousands Have Been Helped

By Common Sense '
Suggestions.

Women suffering from any form of fe-
male ills are invited to communicate
promptly with thewoman 's private corre-
spondence department of the Lydia E.
Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass.
Your letter will be opened, read and
answered by a woman and held in strict
confidence. A woman can freely talk of
her private illness to a woman; thus has
been established a confidential corre-
spondence which has extended over
many years and which has- - never been
broken. Never bave they published a
testimonial or used a letter without the
vyritten consent of the writer, and never
lias the Company allowed these confiden-
tial letterB to get out of their possession,
as the hundreds Of thousands of them in
cheir files will attest. J ;

Out of the vast volume of experience
vhich they have to draw from, it is more
iian possible, that they possess the very
mowledge needed in your case. Noth-n- g

is asked in return except your good
ill, and their advice has helped thou

sands. Surely any
voman-- , rich or poor,
hould be glad to
ake advantage of
'lis- - generous offer
f assistlnce.- - Ad-re- ss

Lydia E. Pink-a- m

Medicine Co.,
confidential)1 Lynn,
lass.
Every woman ought to have
ydia . B. IMiLkliam's 80-pa- ge

est Book. It is not a book for
neral distribution, as it is too
pensive. It is free and only
'ainable by mail. Write for

President-Elect Wilson has gone to
Bermuda for. a rest of a few weeks
before taking up the hard 'work of pre-
paring fqr his duties as chief execu-
tive. He Bailed on the Bfrmpdian with

SOCIAL AND PERSONAL
i ..... -

Sixty-tw- o member and ' guests of
the Rector's CThapter of St. John's
Bpfscopal church were seated at
luncheon on Tuesday. Rev. William
H. Iewls delivered an address and
Miss Grace Dalrymrte Clark recited
"The Snowflake" and. 'The Fascina
tion of the Fan."

Miss Ethel M. Poland and the Dam-oz- el

quartet of - thie city, and Mr.
Clifford Wiley, baritone, took part in
a concert at the - James Biackstone
Memorial Library In Branford. Tues
day. " v '

At the annual meetinar of the TTee
dlework Guild, held yesterday officers
were ed as follows: Mrs. J. f.
Omansv " president ; Mrs. . H. E. Ray-
mond, secretary; Mias Daisy Ray-
mond, treasurer. . ..

Invitations have been issued by Mr.
and Mrs. A. Ij. Riker for' the coming-o- ut

party Of their daughter. Miss
Edith,- - at- the Stratfield, on the eveni-
ng- of Dec" 6. ..

.
- .

'

Israel Putnam lodge, I. O. O. F., of
Putnam, will pay a fraternal visit to
Adelphian lodge, I. O. O. F., on Sat-
urday and Sunday. District Deputy
Grand Master Clifford B. Wilson will
take part in the reception of the vis-
itors.

Mr. and .Mrs. John F. Toole
surprised by a large party of friends
at their home, .553 Washington avenue,
last evening. Mr. and Mrs. Toole
have Just returned from, their honey-
moon. About 9 o'clock they were
startled by a burst of red fire around
the house, quickly followed by a burst
of music. The visitors took posses-
sion- of the house and Mr. and Mrs.
Toole entertained them until' a late
hour. Mr. Toole is the well known
contractor, senior member of the firm
of Toole & Sunderlin.. His bride was
Miss Hamilton, a charming daughter
of the City Sheriff.

Fairfield County News
Norwal'k Makes , a. Kick.

The-patron- s of the Connecticut Com-
pany in Norwalk have presented

to 'the public utilities commis-
sion, - complaining - of inadequate ser-
vice and requesting an order that will
nrovide a schedule suitable' ' to ' the
needs of the public. The petition is
signed rd J. Finnegan, Mayor
of Norwalk; Robert M. Wolfe, Mayor
of -- South- Norwalk; John evine, Se-
lectman of Norwalk; and twenty-tw- o

other citizens. A hearing will be held
in Norwalk Tuesday afternoon.

Old Sailor Dies.
New Fairfield folks will , no longer

listen to tales of the sea, wondrous
and fraught with dangerous exploits,
for "French Joe," or Joseph Ruff neck,
long a town character, passed away
Tuesday at the Danbury hospital.
During the declining years of his life
"French Joe", like many another sail-
or who had spent years following the
sea secured a little farm and settled
down with his wife to pass his last
years in a quiet way in pastoral pur-
suits. But the little money that he
had accumulated from his voyages
soon dwindled away, and "French
Joe" was compelled during the few
years before his death, to work on the
town highways 'to obtain money for
the sustenance of himself and wife.
He was seventy years old and is sur-
vived by a wife who Btlll attends to.
the daily chores on the little farm.
"French Joe" had a war record like-
wise, having fought in the Mexican

-war.
Fish Specials for Friday.

Fresh steak cod, fresh snapper blues,
steak halibut, fresh pollock, fresh flat-
fish, Uong Island steamers, fat salt
mackarel, fresh herring, fresh weak-fis- h,

, smoked finnan haddies,. fresh
opened long clams, salt Holland her-
ring. Fresh Spanish mackerel, sheep-hea- d,

red snappers, green smelts, sea
trout, green halibut,, salmon, scroded
cod, butterfish, live and boiled lob-
sters, all kinds of shell fish. salt,
smoked and pickled fish. Bridgeport
Public Market and Branch, State and
Bank streets. East Main street.

southern island. . and he will do con
siderable bicycle riding. I

MtH AND JOTEM LQUJllr
IS CATHOLIC TEACHING

Father ,MjcMaJboD Says Subjection of
Women in' Marriage Implies No

' ;x
"

, Inferiority. " j '." .' 1

New 'Tork, Nov. 21 At Delmonico's
yesterday afternoon the Rev, 'Joseph
H. McMahon of the hurch of Our
Lady of Lourdee, - in' 142d street, de-
livered the first -- of a course of three
lectures on "The Catholic Church and
the Woman Question." - -

rne iaea ot we suDjection or inewoman to the man is Insisted on in
marriage," isajd the epeaJcer,-- , "The
man must be the head of the home.
It 'is phjwiologioally necessary that
he should be. But that does not mean
that wdman is inferior to him.

"The Catholic ' Church is said to
teach that she is inferior morally,
mentally and physically. On the con-
trary the Catholic teaching and prac-
tice is that there is but one law for
the man and the woman. : The Church
recognizee no difference " between
them. .

"Lombroso, one of the greatest
pseudo scientific fakers, has made the
remarkable claim that men are more
moral than women. It Is not a subr
jeot for public discuesion, but it sureiy
Is significant that, the weight of the
world's opinion is to the contrary.

"As for women being- - inferior men-
tally, that is hot yet proved. It is only
a short time that women have been
receiving an education comparable to
that afforded to men.. They-use- to
step from elementary arithmetic
straight into ' the, bonds of wedlock.
There have been women who have
written, great books, women who have
shown great intellectual powers. The
time has not come when we can say
what they are capable of when train
ed through generations as--m- have
been.

"One accusation against the Chmreh
is that it excludes women from the
priesthood. The Church did not do It
Christ, who founded the Church, did
it, and later developments seen) to
prove it --was wisely done. Women
were priestesses in the old pagan re-
ligions and also in certain later sects,
like the Gnostics. The horrible con-
ditions which resulted are well known.

"It seems to have remained , for the
Christian Scientists to introduce wom-
en priestesses ' in modern' times. The
arrangement has not --developed any
great success. The courts are now
trying to decide whether Christian Sci-
ence is sc. religion or a business.

"It is beyond question that women
should not be in the Catholic priest-
hood. Consider the duties of a priest;
not perhaps in a fashionable parish,
but in the slums. He is called out per-
haps half a dozen times in the course
of a night in" all kinds of weather.
He must go into the most evil places.
Take a recent' case up in The Bronx
where people were being shot by the
half dozen. The priest had to go into
the shambles. Could a woman .do
that? No. It is impossible.
,"And now with regard to St. Paul.

Poor St. Paul ! He comes in for much
abuse at the hands of Infidel and irre-
ligious suffragists. But in St. Paul's
legislating that woman should be si-

lent in th'e churches he but carried
out the Lord's plan that they should
not enter the priesthood.

"As for the talk about women be-i- ne

veiled or covered in church, much
of it is an exaggeration of trifles. The
orierinal law to tnat erreci was proper
and necessary in the times of St. Paul
and St. John Chryeoetom, from whose
writings the busy Infidel suffragists
have extracted their charges.

"At that time these laws were made
simply for the protection of women.
They are not necessary now. And the
priest who stands, at tne floor of his
church arbitrarily requiring some
specific kind of head cohering of the
women who . wisn to enter is ridicu
lous."

Some of the. women besieged the rev-
erend father after his lecture with
questions as to his own attitude, on
suffrage. But he only smiled and told
them to wait for the. next two lectures.
The course is sriven under the auspices
of the Catholic Library Association.
The second lecture will be at Delmon--
icoSs, Dec; 11, at 4 o clock.

hours, Josephine St. Auban had abun-
dant time to reflect upon the singular

' nature of her situation.- - At first, and
very naturally,- - she was disposed to
seek the protection of the boat's off-
icers, but a second thought convinced
her f the unwisdom of that course.
As to this stranger, this stalwart man
of the west, she had appealed to him,
and he had made no sign. She had no
friend, no counselor. A feeling of in-
efficiency, of smallness'anj helpless-
ness swept over her. She was prisoner
to her own good fame. She, dared not
declare herself. She dared not cry out
for help. None would believe her story.

It ! was while still in this frame of
mind that on the d.y following there
came to her a messenger bearing the
card of Warvllle Dunwody. - She gazed
at It for some moments undecided, de-
bating. Then she set out to meet the
sender of the card.

There was no occupant of the saloon
excepting one, who rose as she entered,
hesitating. On the instant a sudden
change swept over Dunwody's face.
Was it at first ' assuredness it , had
borne? "I am glad that you have thus
honored me," he said simply. . "Carlisle
left the boatjast night.'. . "

"Left the boat be is gone? Why,'
he sent me no word, and I thought at
least he said"

"He has, madam, like Catiline,' evad-
ed,- broken forth, absconded. But as to
leaving word for you he was not quite
so - heartless as all that. I have a
message for you.".

. With a word craving permission she
opened the message. - It was brief:

My Dear Countess You will be glad to
know that so tar as your late jailer is
concerned your captivity la at an end. I
am leaving the boat at the next stop, and
since that falls hi the-- nighttime I will not
disturb you. Senator Dunwody has kind-
ly consented to act as your guardian in
my stead, and .from your, message to him
I iudge that in any case yon would prefer
his care to mine.

My dear countess, they are not merely
fdto words when I say to you that you
have won my respect and admiration.. Be
on your guard and allow me to advise you
in the interest of yourself and others to
onutn silent. Tour obliged and-- dutiful
servant, .

No reasons were urged, no apologies
offered. Obviously the signature was
in such circumstances better omitted.

The effect of this note, strange to
say,- was to fill its recipient hot with
satisfaction, not even with surprise,
but with sudden horror. She felt aban-
doned," forsaken, not pausing to reflect
that now she had only what she had
demanded of her late companion guar-
dian she now hastily called him and
not jailer.

As to Dunwody himself ruthless and
arrogant as was his nature, be bore no
5race of imperiousness now. The silent,
lips and high color of the face before
him he did not interpret to mean terr-
or,- but contempt. In the fortunes of
chance he had won her. He had won
what? Nothing, as he knew very well,
beyond the opportunity to fight further
for her, and under a far harder handi-ra- p.

a' handicap which he had foolish-
ly Imposed on himself. This woman,
seen face to face yes, she was 'beauti-
ful, desirable, covetabie. But she was
not the-- sort of woman he bad supposed
bef. . It was Carlisle, after all, who
had won in the game I ,'
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